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A NODERN LYNCHING.

Continued from First Page.

sfore ita actual attack may have pene=
tb:a!ed aven the thick, heavy doors that shut

im in
’ If ‘not. the crash of the crose-tie battering-
yam as it beat down the front doors surely
warned him of his peril. Then followed
the violent fusillade of p stol and rifle shots
Then came the steadily advancing shouts,
‘growing ever nearer and nearer as stecl

oor after steel door went down before the

nslaught

O'Whnlg ecatasy of terror this miserable
ereature went through, how many dectl'm
be died during the interim of over two
hours that the mob was creeping toward
bim--all this is a study in nightmare ter-
rors  that ome shudders to think u‘)on
Like a caged wild heast shut in, in the nky
dargness, between those narrow walls
of steel, while hour after hour the noise
drew nearer. the only marvel is that the
man was not a stark, raving maniac, when,
at last, the doors of his cell gave way and
the monster was upon him.

A8 a matter of fact, not a trace of him
was 26 be seen when the two or three mob
leaders who could do so, squeezed into his

_parrow cell. His bed, with the bedclothes
tossed in wild confusion, was then empty.
It needed but a glance t6 search that nar-
row glean-cut pen of steel. It was empty,
thulinn‘tﬂ there was to it-—empty

“He's 'behind the slido,” shouted rome
one In the rear. “Shove back the panel!

In the tear of each cell in the workhouse
thereis a eliding steel panel, which, when
thrown back, reveals a little recess about
four feet high by twoand a half feet wide and
two féet deep. It ina little steel closet let
into ‘the steel rear wall and covered by a
sliding steel panel with an unobtrusive little
handle, which, foran instant, had been over-
look

THE NEGRO SEIZED.

Into this contracted space the powerful
negro, nearly, or quite 6 feet tall, had
managed in Ris madness of terror to squeeze
himseell and to slide the panel shut in front
of h#hy

The instant the panel was thrown back
he shot. out of his retreat as though fired
fromta catapult and landed a terriffic right-
handblow with his fist full on the mouth and
nosa’of the man with the red sweater, in-
stangly smearing his face with the gquh of
blood that followed until it was as crimson
as the garment he vore

Almost at the same moment the negro
shot -out his foot in a vicious kick which
inflietec @ paintal blow on another of his
assafignts.” It was just the instinctive
furysoft ghe wild beast within him driven
to hgy. .

Inan instant he was overpowered and his
arm# pinjongd'to his sides in the vice-like
embrace of mseveral strong men Right
then and there eénded his iast effort at any-

thing like/resistance. .
HE wad shoved out into the corridor and
the &d: for a moment while the word

|

was:pa along that he had heen cap-
tun{ The news that the words “We've
got him” had reached the main body of
the mob eame back in the shape of a roar,
half . cheer, half exultant shriek, which
scemged’ to drive the unhappy wretch into
the #ery hysteria of terror, [n incoherent,
hulf-‘of'méd sentences he alternately prayed
and fepehted portions of his confession.

CONFESSION MADE TO THE MOB.

“1 did it! 1 did it!” he cried in a rasping,
choking voice that sounded more like the cry
of some strange wild animal than anything
human, “I did it! The Lord came to me
and told me to tell!l O Lord, have mercy
upon me} I confess it! Oh, Christ, save
my soul! I did it! T confess it!"

Overithe arowd in Lhe-{l)ri.»u)n, which there-
tofore hid created such an uproar, there
now fell a ourious hush. The noise by no
means ceased, but by contrast with its
former shouts -its present tone seemed
almost like silence,

Word was passed to clear the way, that
the mar was to be brought out. The order
was obeyed with marvellous celerity. With
the tall mhan in dark clothing on one ride
of him and thestocky man in the red sweater,
his face smeared with blood, on the other,
the wretch was moved along, half sup-

rted by each arm, down the route that

ad been travelled upward by the invaders
to the front door and out on the high prison
porch.

Here his appearance was greeted by a
savage roar. As soon as the noisa died
away a little the short man shouted®

“Let nobody strike him or hurt him.
We are going to take him to the place where
he committed the orime and we are going
to burn him alive!”

This time only a confused murmur came
in response, and in the midst of {t somebody
fired off a pistol. Instantly there was a
shout of rage.

“Who fired that shot? Take the gun
away from the damned fool. Nobody is

ing to shoot that nigger or hurt him.

e's going to be burned up!”

TAKEN TO THE BCENE OF HIS CRIME.

Then the negro and his guards, still
Eu rting him, and four or five men with
ri following closely in the rear, moved
down the steps and onward toward the
road. A man in blue overalls and riding
a white horse cleared a passage by slowly
wheeling his horse in narrow circles.

Another man, who, like the horseman,
in his appearance and attire suggested a
farmer, stepped to the front of the pro-
cesgion when it reached the road. In his
handd he carried a long stick with a crotch
on the end of it and from the crotch there
hung a I(ghtod farmhouse lantern.

ng either side of the column thus ad-
vaneing, with the negro supported like a
drubkeh man between the same two guards
who had taken him from his cell, rode
half a dozen or more men on horseback,
The. main body of the mob, largely com-
posérl of boys, followed in the rear, filling
the goaH ffom sld® to side, cursing, shout-
ing,’ w“’oo ing. x ; s i

Somebody struck up the song “There'
Be & Hot Time in the Old 'I‘ownsl'o-nighl."
andywith a roar of laughter the mob took
up the refrain and kept howling away at
(hl‘ij and.at *Marching Through Georgia"
ahd! “Under the Bamboo Tree" all the way
along the mile or more of muddg road
that had to be traversed before the high
hedge was reached behind which the negro
cpmmitted his crime.

It' is a beautiful road in daytime along
mhijch this procession passed, he«vilr over-
xt*led in places with the thick fol of

aples. In short stretches it sinks down
intd quite deep cuts with high banks on
either aide.

In such spots the mob was moving too
mary ahreast to be compressed into the
narfow limits and it swarmed up the banks
and} over. the hedges into the flalds. Not
a shul,. however, was permitted to get
ahedd of- the prooession in the hi hwai'.
Sevéral who attempted ‘it were sharply
ordgred back.

» old. farmer-looking rioter with the
i ? antern dangling from his forked

I
swayin T
wtick plone walked in front of the prisoner,
pl ng doggedly on without saying a
wom,
‘? ;' HI8 CONFESSION REPEATED.

A} for the doomed man himself his semi-
:yu rital Imndltlon slllll con:_linuod," !;:
epd up a ldw, perpetual muttering all t
way in thé same strain in which he had
begin when he was first brought out on
thegallery in front of his cell.
seemed a mania with him to keep
cofling back agsin and in to his con-
feaflon—this, mingled with prayers, was
the’burden of his maunderings, for that the
wrétch's wits were all astray from
isyterror _and excitement cannot _be
dnﬁu—d. He know he was to be killed;
knéw he was to be burned alive. But as
vethe made no plea for mercy.
was. probably twenty minutes after
leaying, the prison and not far from mid-
night when the place was reached where
the' negro had dragged his victim from
the highway up the bank and behind the
high hedge that lined it. Part of the hedge
had Been cut down and around this open
enl of it he was taken to the exact spot
wipre.be had done his murder.
was the first plan to burn him there,
but the h was too close. It did not
fmit the rloters to form a circls about
im. There would be some who would
be cut off from the :fmtacle.

n, under a guird, the negro was left
+tanding on the site of his crime while the
ecrowd moved back into the newly-ploughed
Geid several rods and beghn' preparing
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and fence rails brought for fuel.
BUIDING THE PYRE.

The leaders of the mob, all apparently
farmers and mechanics, had come evidently
knowing just what they wers going to do.
and fully equipped with the tools where-
with to do it. When axes and hatchets
were wanted wherewith to cut wood for
the horrible pyre, axes and hatchets were

producesi. )
A young man wearing a wide-brimmed
Panama hat was busy splitting the gate

slats into kindling wood. The fence rails

were split and broken into logs two or three
feet in length

Twice an attempt was made to drive a
fence rail firmly enough into the ground
to make a stake that would support the vic=
tim's body. But the newly-ploughed round
was too soft. The rail woula barely sup-
port itself

It was left standing at last, and the logs
were piled up around it. There was a de-
mand for some light stuff to start the fire,
and the man on the white horse rode away
and came back in a few minutes with a
bundle of straw. This was stuffed under
and down the centre of the heap of fuel,
which was about three feet high and of a
circular shape some three feet in diameter
and with the fence rail sticking up some
three feet more above the centre,

The uproar which had marked the mob's |

march to the scene had now died away
to a murmur of conversation, The crisis
was too near and the strain too great for
loud shouts. \

From over hy the fence could be heirld
the negro's volce in prayer His hysteria
had now taken a tenser and more coherent
form. Standing in the spot he again re-
peated his confession in a moderate con-
versational tone, going into its horrible
details as he had done with the officers.
His hands were tied behind him and he
stood erect with his head welt up.

SOME OF THE RIOTERS PROTEST.

They were nearly ready for him now
at the pyre on which he was to be burned.
The man on the white horse had formed
a circle by again turning his horse alowly
around. Those on the inner line were told
to take hold of hands, and they did so.
As their number increased the circle '\\'ldl‘lli‘d
until it was about sixty feet in diameter.

There were those in it whose hearts
began to fail them. As the circle, con-
stantly swaying, came close to the pyre, feet
shot out and kicked it over. Twice this
happened. Both times it was stolidly
rebuilt., .

One man made a last frantic plea to the
lrader in the red sweater with the blood-
stained face.

“For God's rake, don't do this!" he begged.
“Shoot the man! Hang him! Knock him
on the head! For God's sake, don't burn
him! Think what you are doing, man,
think what you are about!” .

There was an angry murmur at this
outburst, and the man in the sweater in
a loud, stern voice called ont )

“We are going to burn tnat nigger alive

and we are going to do it right here and

right now.”

A moment later the negro was hrought
into the circie and led close up to the pyre,
his hands still tied behind him. The man
in the sweater threw a long inch-thick
rope on the ground beside him and began

deliberately untangling its coils. Then

he knelt and tied one end of it tightly around
the negro's feet and began slowly winding
it upward about his legs.

While this was going on the poor wretch
kept up a constant talking. He was

wrought up to such a tense pitch that he

was apparently calm. He turned to several

persons near him and addressed his talk
to them pareonally. He even half smiled
an he spoke, as though he were engaged
in_any ordinary conversation.

What he raid was what he had been saying

from the first., He had done it. He was
guihy. He was going to be burned. God

ad told him to tell and he had told.
BURNFED ALIVE.
Hardly a sound now came from thoge

near by. The negro's voice could be dis-
tinctly heard. Meantime the coils of the
rope were winding higher and higher and |
tighter and tigltiter about him, his talk !
still gaing on.

At last he stood, a mere corded bundle.

Suddenly he was seized by the feet and
shoulders, swung to and fro once and landed
on the p‘iﬁ of faggots

There was a low murmur of cureges heard

from among the spectators and expres-
sions such as “Give it to him!” “Burn him
up!” some of which sounded as though
repeated automatically by men lashing
themselves to the point of enduring the
sight before them. Others broke away
and walked off into the fleld, unable to
look any longer. Still others turned sick
and faint with nausea.

Suddenly the flames leaped-brightly up

and in a few seconds were blazing a foot
or more about the body as it lay upon the
fdggots. The negro, writhing and crying
“Oh God, forgive me! Oh Lord, forgive
me!” rolled from the faggot heap to the
ground, some of his lashings having burned
and broken loose. He was still conscious,
but half delirious.

“T did it!” he kept saying. “I must tell

it and make my peace with God! Oh God,
forgive me!”

This he kept repeating again and

again until he was picked ur and pitched,
head-foremost this time, into
flercely burning fire.

the now

THE END
Again he writhed off the faggots and

came with a crash to the ground. At this
a man rushed forward and swinging a
heavy, long-handled hammer high in the
air brought it down with a crash upon the
poor wretch's head.

“That settles him!” some one cried out.
It did. The murderer's agony was over.
The leaders who had been most conspic-

uous, seven in all, one by one disappeared.
The man with the lantern was indignant
that the coup de grace had been given, and
swore savagely. But it was all in vain.

What had been a man a few minutes bhe-

fore standing among them and talking to
them, was nowonly a little heap of charred
bone and flesh.

“YCAT WITHOUT CLAWS IN HELL."

Watterson's Phrase About (’leveland

Attributed to Fmor) Storrs.
A lawyer up at the Tilden Club the other

night was discussing recent utterances of
Mr. Watterson as to the nomination of Mr.
(Cleveland. Having disapproved of the

Kentucky editor's opinion, he said as he

ordered up “two more of the same":

“I don't know whether Mr. Watterson put

his remark in quotation marks or not, but

if he didn't he plagiarized or came very
near it. The opinion attributed to Mr,
Watterson is: He [Cleveland] has no more
chance of a Democratic nomination for
the Presidency than a cat in Hades minus
both a fan and tail, not to mention clawa.’

“The original expression is, ‘No more
chance than a cat_without claws would
have in hell." The author of the expreasion

was Emory Storrs, who was the lion of the

bar of Illinois.

“Mr. Storrs was addressing a jury in a

celebrated cass. Opporing counsel had
sadd in closing his address: ‘My learned

friend who will follow me will undertake

to make you believe that my client has no
chance .in this oase. I warn you against
his sophistry.’

“Storrs got up and made the shortest

speech that was ever made to a jury. He
said: ?

“‘May it please the Court,and you, gentle-

men of the jury, the plaintiff in this casa
has no more chance than a cat without
claws would have in hell.'

*“And then he sat down. The jury re-
turned in less then ten minutes. The
Judge, who was a good deal of a wit and

consequently liked a joke, asked when
the jury came in:

“‘GGentlemen, have you agreed upon a

verdict?'

“The foreman replied, “We have, your

Honor.

“‘Has the plaintiff any chance? asked

the Court.

*In a moment the court room was in a
roar, and the bailiff was splitting the desk
with his gavel. The Judge, however,
made no correction in .his inquiry, and the

laintiff's counse!, who was no other than

nard Swett, enjoyed the situation to
such an extent that he forgot to make
the usual motion, and the clerk's entry
in the case stands to this day, as hs wrote
it: “The jury finds in this case that the
plaintif had no more chance than a cat

without olaws would have in hell.'”

PRSI TP AN e Ay e (o mar s B
T 0 of e T o P A e e

for the torturs. A gate wes torn down

SHOOTS TRUE AND WON'T RUN
THAT'S WHY TURNER 18 CALLED
THE MEDICINE MAN.

A Deputy Sherifi's Power Over Lawless
Negro Miners In a Missourt Camp
—~Test Applied to New Arrivals—How 8
Lonely Prisoner Secured Compeny.

MacoN, Mo., June 20.--The Missouri
Medicine Man is what the negro miners
at Camp 61 call Deputy Sheri¥ Edward
Turner. If they knew a combination of
words to express greater power they would
use it when referring to him. It meana
that he can shoot straight and won't run,
It is the highest compliment that could he
given to any one by the desperate negroes
from Alabama, the Elkborn Valley, Vir-
ginia and Indian Territory, ocongregated
at 61

When the riots of 1808 were on, Turner
went into camp alone. The negroes were

armed with repeating rifles and six-shooters
They had been shooting at the white miners
of other collieries and refused to sur-
render their guns to the officers of the
law

The Medicine Man had not yet won his
spurs. He slipped past the sentry and
went to the residence of the company's
physician, Dr. Smith.

“Doc,” he said, “I wish you would get
your tools and things and go 'long with
me."

“Somne one hurt?” inquired the physician

“Not yet."

There was a light in the barracks. The
negroes were gambling. The ofticer had
a warrant for two men supposed to be in
the crowd. He flung the door open and
pulled out his pistols.

On the tables were dice, cards, chips,
money and revolvers--one to each player.
The gamesters reached for their weapons.

“Sit still, boys," said the deputy. “If
you touch a gun I'll have to shoot.”

Some one blew out the lights. The
deputy put one of his pistols back in his
pocket and touched off a match. Every
man had picked up his pistol. The deputy
lighted the lamp on the first table.

“Put them guns back on the table,” he
said.

A negro from the Territory with rings
in his ears jumped up and swore that no
man should take him alive. He rushed
up to the deputy, brandishing his weapon.

Turner was a small man with shifty,
biue eyes. His mouth wears a chronic grin

and his chin is twice the size of an ordinary
man's. The doctor who stood outsgide
opened his case, and took out his lint and
bandages.

But his apprehension was ungrounded.
The negro stopped before he reached the
deputy and his little nickel-plated pistol.

“Put your gun with the others,” said
Turner.

The half-breed obeyed and slunk back in
the crowd.

“I want just two niggers out of this
bunch,” remarked the deputy, “Aaron Beek-
man and Jim Brooks."”

The others instinctively glanced at the
men whoke names were called, ard that
was enough for the deputy.

“Come here, you two,” he said, indicating
them.

They came forward and submitted to ar-
rest without asking what the charge was.

The others resumed their game. The
thing wae all over in five minutes and not a
srhot had been fired. .

Some of the men were from Pana, Il
and had been through the riots there. Others
were {from the convict mines at Birming-
ham, Ala., with & price upon their heads
The Elkhorn Valley and Indian Territory’
were also well represented by fugitives
fromn justice. Two out of every three had
records.

The superintendent of the minea told
the detective it was the nerviest thing he
had ever heard of.

“I don't know about that,” said Turner.
“It would have taken twice as mucn nerve
to run. They'd 'a’ ghot then, sure.”

Since that day the county's business in
collieries where the negroes work has been
entrusted to Turner. He has never had his
pistol out down there rince. Every man
and woman has acquired a personal ac-
quaintance with him. They go on drink-
ing, gaming and shooting one another the
same as usual, but they have never resisted
the officer since. To them he is a friend in
misfortune, an advocate in court and a
kindly custodian in Jail. Mn several oc-
casions he haa unelt at the cot of a negro
miner who was a second or two backward
about pulling a trigger, and prayed for
him.

The cause of the negroes' respect for
Turner is summed up in one rentence:
“He ain't skeered to die.” Two years ago
a Missouri negro, Dan Crews, went out to
61 to 'tend bhar for a saloon man. Crews
was five foot ten, weighed 200 pounds and
was as strong as a mule.

When the pay-night round-up came
the hlack miners, ar a matter of course,
started in to teet the nerve of the new
citizen. About midnight they blew up one
end of the raloon with a chunk of dynamite
and then went around to the front door
to sce what the new bartender wasgoing
to do ahout it .

“Gem'mens! Gem'mena! Fer de Lord's
sake lem'me out ob dis,” he pleaded.

That settled it. He wasn't fit to 'tend
bar at 61. The big guns came out, and
Crews started for the wooda. They didn't
try to kill him, but it kept two doctors busy
all the next day taking the bullets out of
his legs and arms.

When Crews got well there was talk of
rsending him back to the saloon. A com-
mittee waited on the proprietor.

“What's the matter with Dan? Ain't he
a good barkeeper?” he asked.

Naw!" responded the leader, with con-
tempt. “Ho am 'fraid to die!"

Crews was a disgrace to the race hecaure
he wouldn’t stand up and shoot back when
an opportunity was made for him. They
live up to their creed. Indifference to
death is the port to social recognition.

One day last A?rﬂ Barney Smith was
approached by his sweetheart, Lavina
Lewis. She carried a revolver, and as he
had been paying attentions to another
woman, he knew she was going to shoot and
that he daserved it. Barney was unarmed.
All he said was:

“Is yer gwine ter shoot me, honey?”

Honey's" anawer was a bullet that tore
a hole through his breast. He fell to the
round. Then she became sorry, ran for
the doctor and nursed her lover back to
health. Barney refused to prosecute, but
she was held for the Cireuit Court, ’I’hey
are to be married, Barney says, as soon as
he can raise the money for the license and
the preacher. i

few weeks agn Sam Leftwick, lately
of the Elk Horn Valley, was jailed for
murder. He sent repeated requests for
hix friends from 61 to come in and see him:
ha was getting lonesome. But they didn't
like the atmosphera of his new home and
they wouldn't come,

m yearned for their society and played
his high card. He gave the medicine man
a schedule of crimes calculated to furnish
enough jail lodgers to make the quarters
uncomfortable. The prosecuting attor-
ney issued the warrants and the deputy
sheriff chartered the band wagon and drove
over to the camp.

The wagon was backed up at a platform
to await {ts cargo. The cages began haul-
ing the miners out, and soon a eouple of
hundred negroes were lined up., Some

rinned; many were sullen. Turner pulled

is papers from his vket and translated
ncorJ;:‘ to their ur?::ruunding.

SUN. SUNDAY. JUNE 28. 1803.

L “ .. '
A Horoutes in black responded: *Heah

1

“You tried to cut Rube Webster's throst
wlshn hawk-bill knife.”

He pulled a gun on me.

-w.ﬂ’. I got one for him, too. The wagon
leaves at 5 sharp. Yon be there,

*Yes, sah,” and Kiavana went to a little
two-room shack to bid his family goed-by
and pack up for his tri)

*Gabe Collins."”

“Dat's me,” a little yellow negro proudly
answered, 1

“You've been shootin' craps.

“Yes, sah, sartingly I allers shoots
craps.

*Overland train leaves at 5. If you don't
m&né to go bring $26 around with you for
the Court.”

And Gabe hustled around to see what
he could do.

“Frank Foster!”

Frank held up his hand. 1

“You've been peddling whiakey. L

“I've got a license from the Government .’
said the dealer, who appeared to be a bit
shrewder than the ot'.ors.

“Fhat’s a forelgn({:ow-::'." returned the
officer. *You should have opened diplo-
matio relations with the State of Missouri.
Remember the hour, Frank. I don't want
to have to hunt you up.”

nd so it went on until fifteen miners
had accepted free passage to the jail. Most
of them were orap shooters.

The medicine man was invited to dinner
by the superintendent. In the afternoon
he held a sort of reception in one of the
warehouses. The negroes asked all sorts
of questions about this man who was in
the penitentiary, about another one who
was a fugitive from the State, about a cer-
tain murder trial that was to come up at
the next.term, and if the State would send
the money over to the witnesses before they

started. )

Famtl?' troubles of all sorts were brought
to the efutv. and his advice was listened
to respectfully. He was urged to use his
influence in behalf of a man who had shot
at his wife, it being explained that she was
t. ‘i:ﬂd' brassy thing and had driven him
o it.

It was noticeable that he never advised
any of them to quit shooting craps and
drinking. He conslders that nucl;‘rmcueea
Are a r-rt of their nature, and had he -n{;-

eated the impossible his influence wonld
a.ve been weakened.

He collected four large revolvers and a

uantity of ammunition. Fvery negro at
the nmines carries one pistol, and some of
them two, In the Shorifi's office here are
enough guns of this sort to equip A com-
pany of cavalry. He refers to the collec-
tion as the battery from 61. The average
negro miner will sell or pawn everything
he's got but hia revolver to get money to

amble with, In a desperate moment he
as been known to let even that neoesur{
article go, but he generally steals it baol

ag&in.

‘hen the band wagon reached the jail
Sam shouted with joy to meet his old com-
rades. But they didn't reciprocate. They
more than suspected that he was the cause
of their sudden separation from the pomp
and vanities of the world, and as there
were to be geveral soeial functions during
the week at 61 they wouldn't forgive him.

BOOM FOR TIIXAS TORACCO.

Rellef That the Fqual of Cuba's Most
Famous Leaf Will Grow Here.

Nrw ORLPANS, June 27.—The United
States Department of Agriculture has
decided to make the little town of Nacog-
doches, in east Texas, the biggest tobacco
experimental station in the world, and it
is announced that on Aug. 1 a plant for the
curing, baling and warehouring of all to-
baccos grown at experimental stations in
the South will be opened there, with ex-
perts oi the Department of Agriculture in
charge.

This decision is the outcome of experi-
ments and tests which have been going on
in eaat Texas for the last year and a half.
Coupled with the announcement of the
opening of the Nacogdoches curing station
in the statement that the Government tests
have demonstrated that tobaceo grown in
the 89il of eart Texas is the equal if not the
superior of the celebrated and costly to-
bacco grown in the Vuelta Abajo district of
Pinar del Rio, Cuba, known as the firlest
tobacco in the world.

Nacogdoches is near the Louisiana line
and about 120 miles north of Beaumont.
Here the experiments have been conducted
by L. H. Shelfer, the expert of the Depart-
ment of Agriculture on tiller tobacco. He
declares that the aromatic quality of Texas
leaf is as pronounced as the other chief
characteristics of the plant, all of which
are ringularly llke the high tvpe of Cuban
leaf found in Pinar del Rio.

The Texas plant bears a striking resem-
blance to itsa Cuban relative, It is not a
heavy or vigorous, rank or n\'ergrm:ﬁ
plant, but short coupled and ranging from
ten to fourteen leaves to the stalk., It is
of medium size and has the fuzzy, velvety
lp{_)mrnnce of the Cuban type.

he remarkable soil of east Texas has
long been suspected of harboring treasures
of & kind most unusual and more than a
ear ago members of the United States
Soil Survey were sent there to examine
and mf»ort. Their report was such that
Dr. Milton Whitney, chief of the burcau
of roile and tobacco plants, by direction
of Secretary of Agriculture Wilson, de-
tailed Mr. Shelfer and his assistants to go to
east Texas and make a careful and practi-
cal culture of the plant in the particular
soil selected, whicg, r0 closely resembles
the soil of the famour Vuelta Abajo.

The wonderfully favorable climate as
well as the extraordinary soll condition
—the former incident to the Gulf clouds,
morning foge and dews, which are thought
to influence the delightful aroma and flavor
of Cuban tobacco—and the striking re-
semblance of the Cuban and Texan plants,
were additional Eamna which led the De-

artment of Agiiculture to start ita
nvestigation in the Texas fleld.

FIiFERY DREAMS FORTHE FOURTH.

There's a Wonderful Lot of New Mro-
teohnics This Year—Get the Piaster Out.

Mothers may get out the oil and court
plaster, for they will be needed next Satur-
day. The demands for fireworks from all
over the country are the largest since the
celebration of the Fourth was instituted,
and the dealers are working night and day
to fill the orders.

Besides hearing more noise making de-
vices, those who keep their eyes open on
Saturday night will see some great sights.
When the “screaming eagle” rocket is let
loosa, for instance, George III. will tremble
in hi=x grave, sure. This well-named artifice
hurls into the air a shower of red, white and
blue stars, and the spectator will be thrilled
to hear from the midst of this display, the
piercing cry of our national bird.

Just to show there is no ill feeling, though,
the “coronation candle” will send aloft
dazzling models of the crown jewels,

The lady who recently ate peacock at a
dinner in Paris will be delighted with the
“pracock plume” rocket, which exhibits.
a brilliant apecimen of her faverite dish.
The *flery waggler” is another that is sure
to make a hit. A giant sarpent tises into
the sky and then develops a propensity for
Wlﬁgl ng, which slowly bLrings him down
again.

An n‘ptlv named sky scraper is the “re-
venge.” This shoots a ball of fire half a
mile high, so the dealer says. It ought
in that case to reach the rain clouds. Sen-
timental observers will find the ‘lover's
knot” pin wheel much to their liking, while
dwellers on the Hudson will feel at home
when they behold the “Spuyten Duyyvil.”
But *Dev{l's own" is a wonder. It Alls the
air with countless “gyrating monsters,”
very hellish indeed. w N

ere are old favorites here wdn. tool
and for 810 one can secure a fine lot of old

new ones-—cascades, aérial maroons,
saucisson meteors, Aladdin's jewels, Azteo
fountains, sparking caprices, rptian
circlets, yoyval Bengolas and matic
dragons. And then thore are all the new
nolee makers of ‘{;’2,“"“ THE S{vu told
a8 week Or a0 Ago. all types of merry-
makere will be satisfled. ’
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WESTCHESTER'S BI6 COUPLE.

JAMES 8. MERRITY, 6 FEET 2,
RUNNING FOR SHERIFF
Cpr——

And Dr. Frank E. Russel, 6 Veet 4 1:2, &

Candidate for Coroner—Merritt Neted |

for Clambakes as Well—Flaction Dey
Exploits That Wen fJiis Newmination.

James 8. Merritt, the six-foot Republi-
can nominee for Sheriff of Weatchoater
county, is known all over the county, among
other reasons because he gives a big clam-
bake at Rye Beach every year. And it's
a clambake worth attending, a good old-
fashioned New England clambake.

People from all over Westchester at-
tend, and the Merritt Association, an or-
ganization composed of 1,500 voters who,
irrespective of palitical afiliations, sup-
port their leader in everything he pro-
poses, turns out in a body. Last year
the following things were served at the
clambake by fifty colored wsiters keeping
step to ragtime music: 100 bushels of clams,
900 lobsters, 900 chiokens, 280 bluefish,
1,500 ears of corn, 100 pounds of tripe and
onions, 500 loaves of bread, 8 tubs of butter
and 150 watermelons.

Besides the clambake, Merritt gives
sloop picniés on the Sound to the children

JAMES 8. MERRITT.

of Westchester county, and ever since he
made his pile in the real estate business
he has been a contributor to local philan-
thropic undertakings. He headed the sub-
scription list in Port Chester for the free-
coal fund during the «&tress last winter
and when an old woman there couldn’t
get any fuel delivered in time to keep her
warm over Sunday, he filled a two-bushel
burlap bag with coal and carried it through
t he streets to her house on his back.

He's a non-sectarian of the practical sort.
He contributed to the fund for the Roman
Catholie church in Rye; he gave something,
also, toward the new Episcopal parish house
there, and h®» had a railing put in around
the pulpit in the Methodist church in his
own town,

He's married, but hasn't any ochildren.
Yet it is gaia that his bills for children's
shoes are biggzer than those of any of the
most strenuous opponents of race suicide
in the county.

He was formerly constable; but, rather
than turn an old woman out of her home,
he paid her debt. He was once raptain of
the Patrols, the Port Chester volunteer
fire company, and he used to lead the vil-
lage band. In fact, hé’s done about evéry-
thing that would make a Port Chester man
popular in Westchester county, The It-
alians call him Signor, no Hebrew wedding
is complete without him, and the Germans
as they lift their steins to him Jput an extra
emphasis on their “aufstoseen.

Merritt is 8 feet 2 inches tall and built
proportionately; but, even at that, he isn't
#o much for siza compared with Dr. Frank
E. Russel of Tarrytown, who is running for
C'oroner on the same ticket. The latter is
two and a half inches taller, and is just as
mich largasr in other respects. Tl'Jne two
are going through the campaign together
—the Alcyoneus and Porphyrion of West-
cheater county, as ﬂnmelxvd‘y has already
dubbed them,

The office of Sheriff in Westchester is
just abont as good a berth as it is in New
York county. It was awarded to Merritt
because the distriet of Rye, in which he is
leader, showed the bhiggest Republican
gains of any district in the county last {fall,
and Merritt was chiefly responsible for it.

He has been an untiring worker at the
polls, but has heretofore never got any
recognition for his service axcept the post
office in his town. His energy on election
day was illustrated in the local campaign
at Port Chester last spring when, after the
Democrais had brought in a sloop-load of
mechanics, Merritt harangued them and

ot them all to vote the Citizena' tioket.

‘'hen he chariered a lot of boats and
brought in all the clamdiggers inthe harbor
until he had votes enough to win by an
overwhelming majority. *

The Democrate are trying to find a strong
man to run against him. M. J. Walsh, the
voung Mayor of Yonkers, ard Mayhew

rowngon, Chief of the Larchinont Fire
Department, who wer talked of as posgible
candidates for Sheriff, both withdrew as
soon as they learned Merritt had acoepted
the Republican nomination. They are
good friends of his.

The Merritt Arsociation has a hranch
in New York city with a membership of
about 200.  An unusual thing about it is
that the presidents of both the original
organization and the New York branch are
Democrate.

TEARFUI, GIRL GRADUATES.

A Display of Fmotions Likely to Mark
Their Class Suppers,

The menior clase suppers at commence-
ment time at the women's colleges are apt
to be much more emotional affairs than
the same fupctions celebrated by their
brothers. Women are naturally more de-

{ monstrative than men, and the girl grad-

uates really enjoy the opportunity to dis-
sipate in their emotions which this final
meeting after four years of association
affords.

The festivity, if so tearful an occasion
deserves the name, is, of course, private
and restricted to members of the class.
The toasts are largely personal and com-
memorative of events in the class life,
and are arranged to bring each member
to her feet in the course of the evening.

At Vassar matrimonial engagements are
announced in a 10ll call that is a most inter-
esting part of the proceedings. Each girl
must answer to her name with the words
“Guilty " or “Not guilty,” according as she
has said “Yes" or not.

Sometimes a suspected member hesitates
to rpeak the committing words and silence
follows the first reading of her name. The
etiquette of the occasion demands that the
name rhall Le repeated three times. and
the shyesat girl is apt to cry out her guilt
rather than face more than one period of
this apeaking silence,

When the supper is over, the spesches
made and the engagements announoed, the
class starts on its last sad duty of eaying
good-by to places and things about the
campus, This is a most pathet. opilgrimage,
and those who have heard the quavering
voices of the girls as they try and fail to
sing the clasa songs have found their own
eyes filling in sympathy. This round ends
the agony aa a class and the members dis-
solve into small groups, slowly crossing
the campus and picking their way through
trunk-filled corridors to dismantied rooms.

- QUR. CHESL. CORNER.
PRORLEN NO. 1200—-AF J. {FAREBABN, AVANDROAG,
LACK--TWSLY§ PIRCES
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WRITE—-BOURTRUN PISOES.
White te play and mate Iin three meves.
PROBLEM NO. 1210-~BY ALAIN @, WHITE, NEW TORK.
BLACK—BIGNT PISCES,

AR 8!

json K Rend KR

n KR:Qon KBS Ryon
8. Bon KKt§ Pson Q

WHITE--KLEVEN PIRCES.
White to play and mate In two moves.
END OAME BTUDY—BY .nlr:n RINCK, BARCELONA,
PAIN.

BLACK--RIGHT PIECES. '
R3&: Pl&nQRl.QRt.QKI 4 QKt5, KB
2 and K Rt 5.

Kon KKt 3 Ron KB 8 Bon KKt Pson QRS,
K B2sad K Kt 2
WHITR--S8IX PIECES.
White to play and draw.
TION TO PROALEM NO.
, Kt—-Q4; 2. R—K R 8§,

. ch, Kt—-Q 4 8.
B-B & Kt-Q ¢ 2. R-BBS K-Q8: 8 B-BAS
' BOLUTION TO PROBLEM NO. 120¢.

t mlullnm.rml.\":d Ml’, p‘rvo.b“!:nla N&. 1205
: §ig. rlar, g:m

ﬁ‘.l%a‘ Nerwalk, L

A AL
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man, Westerly,

keepsie, N. \}.: Keller Shank, Fort Wood

rese, Thomaston, Conn. =

Correct solutions recelved to problem No. 1208,

Arata, New York, Sig. Wechsler, Brook-

.- Dr. A. H. Raldwin, Norwalk, Conn.:

Ga.; Samuel G, Liv.

one, Mattcawan, N. Y C. Pitkin, Syracuse,

Y.: Joseph Pradley. ¥

man, Westerly, R. 1.;
Pease, Thomaston, (onn.: Robe

ork’ Evans E. Russell, New Haven,

Conn.
Additional solutions were received from J
Bradley. Brooklyn, and Sig. Wechsler, Brooklyn,

edit 18 due to ). F, StHiman, Westerly, R. I.
for Anding the cook to No. 1197,

THE VIENXNA TOURNAMENT
ppended I8 a further Instaliment of the scores
games contested by the masters |n the recent
international gamblt tournament at Vienna.

POURTH BOARD—-TANTH BOUND--RIRHOP'N GANBIT.
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